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No. 6078. WEDNESDAY, June 16, 1841. Price 1d. 
“ The Play’s the thing.”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 
HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 

My Little Adopted, Belford Castle, Marie Ducange, and A Na- 
bob for an Hour, were the entertainments here yesterday evening.— 
There was a crowded house. 

Destruction of the New York National Theatre by Fire—(From | 
the New York Advertiser of May 29,)—About seven o'clock this morn- 
ing theNational Theatre was discovered to be on fire, and at nine o’clock 
was a mass of ruins. By the great exertions of the fire department the 
surrounding buildings were preserved almost entirely from damage, ex- 
cept by the falling of the walls. Many of the actors and actresses lost 
nearly their whole wardrobe. So rapid was the progress of the fire that 
but little of value could be saved. We could not hear of any insurance 
on the building by any of our city offices, except 2,000 dollars at the 
North American, on the interest of some one who furnished lumber for 
the house. A man named George Shier, a deputy gas-lighter, was ar- 
rested by Messrs. Gill, Hayes, Welch, and Osborn, of the police, on 
suspicion of having attempted to fire the building in eight or nine differ- 
ent places. 

New Epidemy.—Speaking of the Elssler mania, the New Orleans 
Bee says, “It is a most comfortable disease ; there is nothing suicidal in 
it, but, on the contrary, affects one in a different way, making life more 
tolerable.”— Jonathan. 

Kean, Pope, and Catalani, were one day invited to dine with Jones, the 
Dublin manager, at his house, a mile or two from Dublin, with some of 
the first people. It was not long after dinner when Pope asked Kean what 
time he had ordered the carriage. He replied at eleven. At Pope’s re- 
| quest it was sent for-directly, and they departed. As they were return- 

ing, Kean asked Pope why. he was in such a hurry to come away. “ Why, 
did you not see what the monster, Catalani, did ?’’ “ NotI,” said Kean. 
“ Why, Sir,” replied Pope, “ she cut a fricandeau with a knife!” “ Yes” 
said Kean, “I did see that, but what of it ?” “ What of it?” 
f exclaimed Pope, “why, she ought to have used a spoon, and I 
will never again sit down with the woman till she has learned to help 
a fricandeau.” 

La Fontaine—Colasse composed the music of Astree, a tragic Opera, 
written by La Fontaine, and produced in 1691. A characteristic anec- 
dote is related of this celebrated poet. At the first performance of this 
piece he was sitting in a box behind some ladies who did not know him. 
They heard him constantly saying to himself, ‘wretched! detestable ! 
trash !’ until at length one of them, weary of his repeated murmurs, said 
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to him, ‘ O, sir, the piece is by no means bad—the author is a man of 
genius, the famous M.de la Fontaine. ‘ Well, ladies,’ said he very 
coolly, ‘the piece is not worth a farthing; and this M. de la Fontaine 
whom you talk of, is a blockhead—he tells you so himself.’ At the 
end of the first act he went away, and, going into an adjoining coffee- 
house, sat down in a corner and fell asleep. A gentleman of his acquaint- 
ance coming in, and seeing him, exclaimed, ‘ What! M. de la Fontaine 
here! should he not be at the first representation of his Opera?’ <¢ I 
am just come from it,’ said la Fontaine, rousing himself and yawning. 
‘I sat out the first act, but was so completely ‘sick of it that I could not 
stay any longer. Leally, the Parisians have a wonderful stock of pati- 
ence !’ 





Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 


Dear Mr. Eprror.—Just wish to sav a word—beg pardon, but will you excuse 
me—I have to mention that I’ve arrauged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town :— 

Monday, stroll to Mapame Tussaup’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Just added to her unrivalled collection, 
the celebrated Coronation Robes of his late Majesty George IVth., which cost the 
enormous sum of 18,000/ (embroidered by the Messrs. Holbecks,) which far sur- 
pass in magnificence anything ever worn by a British Monarch—A Room, Xc. has 
been fitted up to correspond in splendor. Brave Napier is also to be seen here. 

Tuesday, visit THe Drorama, Regent’s Park.—Just opened with a New 
Exhibition representing The Shrine of the Nativity at Bethlehem, taken from a 
sketch made on the spot by D. Roberts, R.A., in 1839; and The Interior of the 
Cathedral of Auch, in the South of France, with various effects of light and 
shade. Both Pictures are painted by M. Renoux. They are truly beautiful, and 
will well repay a visit to this fashionable lounge. Open from Ten till Five. 

Wednesday, took Mrs. P. to theExhibition of the new SoctrTy oF PAINTERS IN 
Water Cotours, 53, Pall Mall, to see the new and beautiful paintings now exhibit- 
ing there—found the rooms crowded with the élite of the town 

In my way fron the Theatre, drop into the Harmonic Meeting, held at Evans's 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden,—quite delighted with the excellence of 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o’clock. When Mrs. I. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Thursday, go to the Cosmorama Rooms, 209, Regent Street, to vicw the new 
and beautiful views now exhibiting here ; they are of the most interesting descrip- 
tion, and deserve the patronage they receive. 

Friday. took a peep at the Tnamrs TuNNEL, which is now open every day from 
nine o’clock in the morning until dark, (entrance on the Surrey side of the river, 
close toRotherhithe Church. The Tunnel and Shield are lighted with gas, and vi- 
sitors can now walk under the entire breadth of the River, up to the Shield, which 
is advanced as far as theCompany’s Wharf at Wapping. 

Afterwards called at EmmMetTt’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior en in Jess than one minute! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

“ Why is Perrine called the Universal Hatter ?”—‘“ Because he supplies all 
fashions and size, all sorts and all prices.”—Perring’s Hats are not to be equalled 
for cheapness, lightness, and durability, at 10s.6d. to 21s. cach.— 85, Strand, and 
251, Regent Street. 

* All good spiriis come to my Beck,” at his Dr. Johnson’s Tavern, Bolt Court, 
Fleet Street,—where you meet excellent company—capital fare at fair prices—de- 
lightful singing—(commences every evening at a quarter to nine,) cigars, billiards, 
good beds, and an enticing bill of fare. ; 

Saturday, I examine Miss Linwoon’s curious Needle Work, Leicester Square-— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her art.— But I intrude—beg pardon— 
Your’s, &c.—PAUI. PRY 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 
GERMAN OPERA. 


This Evening, Mozart’s Opera, (in 3 acts,) of The 


Marriage r1Figaro 


The Count Almaviva, Herr MELLINGER, 
Doctor Bartolo. .......++..0+ .. Herr EMMERICH, 
Basil, Herr SEYLER, 
Cherubino,....(the Page,).... Mad. SCHUMANN, 
Figaro, Herr STAUDIGL, 

Antonio, (the Gardener,) Herr HERBOLD, Sen. 
The Countess Almaviva, Madame SCHODEL, 


Suzanne.. Madame STOECKEL HEINEFETTER, 
Anna, Demoiselle SCHUNK, 
Marcelline, .....+ ..cse. Demoiselle FROHLICK, 


Counts, Noble Ladies, &c, 


By the following Chorus. 
Under the Direction of Herr BAERWOLF. 














Mesdames Baumann, Derrst, Vasen, Stoeger. &c. 

Demoiselles Kercher, Kramer, Heyne, Michalesi, 
Mathes, Pichler, Schunck, Seyler, Wagner, Weil; 
Theone, Theuer, &c. &c, 

Herrs Bensch, Bernard, Cronauer, Chrest, Darossi, 
Ganz, Hasterick, Hartig, Heese, Heyne, Haase, 
Heckmanns, Herbold, Sen., Herbold, Jun., Koeh, 
Hoffmam, Culdenberg, Hasterick, &c. &c. 





THE ORCHESTRA 
Directed by Herr GANZ. 


Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 





This Sines: the Play of 


The Stranger. 


The Stranger, Mr CHARLES KEAN, 
Baron Steinfort ............ secece ee PHELPS, 
Count Wintersen, Mr HOWE, 

Mr Soloimnon .....0..e06---WrS TRICKLAND, 
Peter. Mr DAVID REES, 

Francis, MrJ.WEBSTER, Tobias,hMrG BENNETT, 
George, Mr ft NNIS, William, Mr BISHOP, 
Mrs Haller, Miss ELLEN TREE, 
CountessWintersen..............Mrs STIRLING 
Charlotte, Miss CHARLES, 
Savoyards. . MissP. ene and MissMAT TLEY. 





To be followed by, (15th Time) a new ‘Sam, in Three Acts, by Mr. 
Bernard, entitled 


Marie Ducange. 


With entire NewScenery by Mr.CHARLES MARSHALL, Mr.PITT 
and Mr. G. MORRIS. 


Bulkly, ... 0... eee eee vee) vee )~Mr STRICKLAND, 





Lascelles, ... ... (a young man of fortune) ... ... Mr PHELPS, 


Rawdon, his Friends Mr WEBSTER, 
Markland, i Mr HOWE, 

Prong, ss (an erratic—M. C.) _ Mr WRENCH, 
Major Audley. (an Invalid) Mr G. BENNETT, 


Duparc, ... (a young Seigneur of Jersey) ... Mr J. WEBSTER, 


Bitaube, (a Smuggler) Mr H. WALLACK, 
Marie Ducange ... (a Jersey Girl) ... Mademoiselle CELESTE, 
Susan, (her Maid) Miss P, HORTON, 


Mrs Pipes,... (keeper of the Bathing Rooms)...Mrs F. MATTHEWS, 


Ist Girl, Miss GROVE, 2nd Girl, Miss PARTRIDGE, 


Fanchette............( Major —_— s Servant)... ..Mrs WOUEDS. 











To conclude with, Mr. ae Bayly’s Farce of 


Tom Noddy’s Secret. 


Captain Ormond, Mr J. WEBSTER, 


Mr Thomas Noddy ...... ... Mr STRICKLAND, 


Inkpen, Mr OXBERRY, 


Gabrielle, MissCHARLES, Mary, MissMATTLEY. 





To-morrow, The Wife, and Marie Ducange. 


Printed and Published, every Morning, by E. & J. Toomas, Exeter Street, 
Strand.—All Letters to be post paid.—Printing in General. 








